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TRIBE of LEVL 
PO FE M 


Gin Plagues were order'd for a Scourge to Mcn, Set off with Titles and a Specious name, 
And Epypt was chaſtiſed with her Ten, They quickly ſet the wondring World on fame : 


- 


No greater Plague did any State moleſlt, Methinks I hear its burthen'd Axles break, 

Than the ſevere, the warlt of Plagues, a Prieſt, And of the Prieſts dead weight diſtintly ſpeak; 

Some Savage Beaſts, by Laws of Nature bound, The ſenſeleſs Elements together moan, 

Oaly in Woods and defart Lands are fotind, And all around the vaſt Creation groan. 

No Land, no Climate, can this Monſter bind, Yee julter Deities are Friends to Men, 

But like ſome Hydra multiplys his kind, Afliſt my Muſe, and guide my fainting Pen ; 
| Throughth' extended Orb directs his Courſe, | A generous Paſkon raife within my Breaſt, 
| And isat beſt a Univerſal Curſe. 'That may affect the vileſt Monſter Prieſt, 

Ah havpy Albion, to the Gods moſt dear ! Let my Mule laſh, the ſtrokes be bold and good. 


4 © How bright thy Rocks and fertile Lands appear ?P? As if my Pen were Steel, my Ink were Blood. 

The Oceans glory, and its Nymphs delight, 

The Nations "Terror by thy Men of Might: Cloſe by thoſeBanks, theBanks were SiverTheams 
Thrice happy Albion! had there nere poſleſt Still glides along with unpoluted Streams, | 
Thy ſpacious Kingdoms, the conſuming Prieſt ! A Fabrick ſtands, no Storm of Fate moleſts, 

Who Locuſt-like the Nations overſpread, From its Foundation "twas poſlelt by Prieſts; 

In every place a Prieft erects his Head, Here Lewz lives, o'& grown with fin and Years: 
heſe, as the Fiſhes in the Water breed, Good God what Lewdneſs lurks in hoary Hairs | 

/- Andon the Far of all the Palttres feed. As chief of Prieſts imperial ſway does bear, 


Nor afe they fatisfy'd to have a Power . For he alone is God's Vicegerent here ; 
To drain the Nations and its Fat devour, | His lefler Villains of the Church are Slaves, 
Bur like the Devil always bent on ll, __ © For he thar's chief of Prieſt is chief of Knaves. 
They plot new Miſchiets and Devices ſtill, "T'was this ſame Levi did our Fames enthrone, 
\ Their unknown Virtues do the Crowd decerve, And when h* had done as baſely pull'd him down : 
What Prieſtly Knaves report, dull Fools believe; The Levites firſt his Sovereign wall declar'd, 
Nor is a Prince ( how great ſa'ere he be ) The Levites firſt his Sovereign will debarr'd ; 
From their deceit and {tudied Malice free, And thus old L-vz, through miſtaken fame, 
Like Feinds aſcending from the Houſe of Smoak Had got a Patriors and a Martyrs name : 
They all around the gilded Palace flock, Him th* unſtable Mob with praiſes grace, 


And 1n the Ears of Monarchy they ſing, C King, And thus his humour, for his Coalcionce paſt, 
| That had they not been Prieſts He had ne're been | | Marole 


= " Moroſe and Peeviſh, inſolently proud, 
'- Levi would ſtoop to none but ro the Crowd, 
- Who, ere the Rable could his Blefſings crave, 
> His Apoſtolick Benedictions gave. | 
ames | Ptepoſtrous was thy Fate ! 


Ke Unhappy 7 { : 
© "That broyght gn thee the Clergys frown and hate, 
/ Ha Io Rights and Charters took - + 


tho 
| * Nothalf a wotd the Clergy then had ſpoak ; 
But'ts moleſf'the Church; was to depoſe 
God's holy Blockheads, and ſer up his Foes, 
” Now Foreign Troops inyited ore the Main, 
Cometo dilturb the Scenes of thy ſhort Reign, 
Grown mad with then thou hadlt loft the Day, 
d in ingloriots' didſt run away.. * 
Our pious Levi, lopally came down 
nyie our furare Monarch to tne Town. 
oerly's the Crown ? how mean the State, 
end on Bilbops love or hate ! 
-Qn tad tag eh him aRiag, 
| es.the Regal Veſtments briag : | 
In* your reaſoning, in vain your toll, 
If Levs but Ee back the anointing Oyl. 
- *T'ws, ner for this-the. Hero was brought o're, 
 - Oaly ro (tle Church {as wits before, 
5 Io bear his Dad, and call his Mother Whore. 


Sh6uld hehe crown'd, Lew?s Deſigns are croſt, 
**The juggle too df the Succeflion loſt, 

James hexeimbron'd we mult aſcribe . 

153 Reſtoration unto Lev?s Tribe : 
Andihus.che Hierarchy of courſe bears Rule, 
And the-weak Monarch is the Bifhop's Tool; 
Noge bus the Church ſhould keep their Cevuil Rights, 
And &ll Diſſcnters be but Gibeonites. 

So much theſe Argumeats with Levs (way'd 
That he'afide hisFaith and Conſcience laid. 
At once the Sanhedrim and God forfook, 
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Rather than have his Prieſts left in rhe lurch, 
Would damn-himſelf only to ſave the,Church. 
Thus ina Fret he to his Cell retires, © 
To plot new Miſchiefs and blow up new Fires. 
Had this retirement, been well defign'd, 

Oaly to eaſe the Plague of human kind, _ 
Levi, . thy 'abſence then we ne're could mourn, 
Nor bcen ambitious of .thy loath'd return; * 
But hncethy Den's become the Lyon's Court, 
> . Whether in Black the Beaſts of Prey reſort, 
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' And might their Subjedts,when they pleas'd,dey 
And. thar all men be * 


His ſcruplous Conſcience would qot ler him ſwear, 
(Whilſt Father liv'd ) Obedience tothe Heir s 


And to his awn pernicious Councils toak, -. 


. Prieſts are like Spante's ne're inclin'd to good, 


May'ſt thou from thence thy final Journey take, 
And on ſome Gibbet thy juſt Exit make. 
Nor ſhalt thon Corab, now my hand is in, 
Eſcape the juſtelt cenſure of my Pen ; 
Corah, in the lewd Lilt, mult next take place, 
T'o Man and roReljgion a diſgrace. © 
In him, when'Young, the Prieftly Sign appears, | 
Did promiſe Miſchiet in tys render Years, 7 
No coſt was wanting to-provide him Tools, | 
'To paſs the learned drudgery.of the Schools, | 
Where Youth is with the Laws Corruption fed, | 
Where Prieſts are form*d and holy Cheats are bred. ; 
T heir curſed Fenents much aur Cgrah lov'd, v 
And in tbe Tricks of Prie{thood:;foon improy'd : | 
He from the Pulpit did his DoQtrine breath, | | 
And ſhed- his Venome on the Crowd beneath : 
He taught, That Kings might Govern by theirWill, | 
And likettie Gods themfelyes could nere do ill [; | 
That Princes had an uncomrouled Power, * 


Ty 


That Godall Reaſon gave to Kings and Priethg"%s 


ides were anly Beaſts :* 
But-when his Lyon from the 'Throne was driven, 
Difown'd by all good men and juſter Heaven, 
A King fer up the Nations all apprav'd | 
A RKiag, thatGod and all che People lov'd, 

Or treacherous Corah had his Fauhforgor, 


Andrurn'd his fam'd Obedience to a Plot ; 
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But, in the head of a Rebecllious Race, 
As youd of moral Vertues as of Grace, 

Corah the new made Monarch dig diſown, 

And, {ince the other went, each AQtion done. 
Until Ring Withem's Fare refounds from far, 
His great Succeſs and Enterpriſe-in War, 

And: Fame aloud does-of his Fortunes tell, 
How by his hand rhe Sons of Corab ll ; 

Now Corb is become a milder Prieft, 

And (wears as well as any of thereft ; 


No longer then they ſec'or feel the Rod. 

Ah William had ] but thy Seepter Royal ! | 

By Heayen,!'ce. beat theDogs,till they were Loyal. 
Ungrateful Corab ! Vil bid the adien! * 

Since.God hath left thee, I wiltleave thee too ! 

Nor ſhall my Satyr*ere diſturb thy Life, 

Since thou halt gora Satyr ina Wite: 

| | . Dathan 
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Dathan- mult next be from Oblivion free'd, 
Whoin the Feild obtain'd the Biſhops meed, 
Was bred a Soldier, now by. Trade a Prieſt, 


"Though not fo wile gr learned as the reſ}, 


He ſeldom does t9 preaching make pretence, 
Bur does excuſe it, by his want of ſence. 

Yet Dathan never like his Tribe was mad, 
Nor were his Crimes fo great or halt fo bad ; 
Dathen did never quelciqn his Belief, 
Burt pinn'd his Faith ugon his Father's Sleevg, 
Sometimes was 19 the right, but vary?*d ſoon, 
And chaned his Opinion with the Moon. 


\ Dathan did with King William's latreſt cloſe, 


Yer like a Sot encouraged his Foes ; - 

Who but wile: Dathan would his ſence prefer, 
And take the part of a Petitioner ? , 

Fayour the City Mob (o lately fam'd, 

For Murderers and Evidences nam'd-; 

Yet Dathay, thoughthy Crimes too far exceed, 


; Pl pardon all thy. Faults for one good Deed. 
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Burt damn'd Ab:rem, 'muſt my Anger feel, 
Whoſe lewdnefs is as deep, as black as Hell, 
Such as a Muſe, ſcarce as Old Nick can tell. 
Abiram did late Timmy's will controul, 

And made a Seventh in the famous Roul 


 Abiramwith*em entred his Proteſt, 


And grew as ſawcy as did ali the reſt : 

But now his Conſcience does by Lev?” ſquare, 

And his lew'd "Thoughts with L:wz's Notes Com- 
Levi, to God nor tothe Kingdom true, (pare 
The Elder Brother of tbe Factious Crew z; 

He chole Abiram out of all the I 'ribe, - 

To b=his Secrerary and his Scribe, 

Who belt ro Mr. Redding might preſent 
Thesftrength and weekfiels of the Government, 


| How ſtiff the Lewes to his Intreſt Rood, 


As true as Steel and firm as Oaken Wood : 

But poor Avira coes the toilendure, = 
Whilſt Levs in his. Call does fit ſecure : 

Levi of freedom knew the worth and price, 
And therefore ſent the Fools to break the Ice ; 
Though ſome im forming Plors mgy well agree, 


+ Yet few think good to hang for Company : 


But poog Abiram ! it would vex a ſtone, 
'To Plotia number andto Hang alone ; 
Yet never at thy Deſtiny repine, 
Hanging's the htteſt Death tor a Diving : 
For who does ever at the Gallows ſwing, 
But 'cre he's turn'd off a Pſalm does lang ; 
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: Nor can he pray but where his Pictures ſtand, 


Bur muſt be ſtubbora as are all the reſt. 
Who maketh all Religion but a ſham ; 


Ci 


And though thou arta dire Example made, , 

Thowlr leave the World bur in thy way of Trade.. © 
| Nor muſt Abiatbay be here forgor, _ 

For he that wall, can write, can make a Plot : 

Ot any Faith he never maketh doubr, 

Burt like the Wind his Conſatence yeers about. 

In lofty ſtrains he Tyrant Noll did praiſe, 

And to his Famea laiting Statue-raife ;- ' 

Whoin Uſurpers praiſe employ their Pens, 

Have no Aﬀection to their Lawful Prince, ' 

What &re pretence to Prieſthood may belong, 

Gold is their God and Glory guides their Tongue ; 

Thele even Belzebub haye quite out done, © _ 

In Prieſt, thy Ather's Plagues aye cram'd ia one. 

But now my Muſe another Story tells, 

Pray here the ſoyndot Pious Aaron's Bells, 

Whofe ſtrength of Zeal ſuppreſles that of Sence, . 

Where Fleſh does fay, Devorion does commence ; 

Tyrd with Age, of Youthful Vigour free, 

He is'devaut of meer neceſſity ; 

His great Auſterity his Tribe doeg ſuit, . £ 

He ſometimes rides, but oftner walks on foot ; 

Such pagean Zeal attenderh Biſhopricks, 

He well may walk, where follows Coach and Six ; 


Spro | 


To hx his Zeal and wandring Thoughts command ; 
Thoſe Images do pious heats Conter, | 

And raiſe Devotion up, ' the Lord knows where ;; 

He ſoars ſo high andro the Clouds daes grow, - 

He quite forgets all Lowalty below, 

Can take no Qath nor ſwallow-any Teſt, 


Let laſting Infamy. Curſt Zadec damn, 


Zadoc, who boaſts of Fighting,Drinking,Roaring,7, 

And above all his mighty ſtrength in Whoreing © 

Yet to debauch his Confcience "1s loath, 

And ſwears by Gad, he cannot rake the Oath : 

Let Radoc to his Sins ſtand firm and Riff, . 

*Fill Triple Tree ſþall take the Triple F=---- 
Next; inthe Liſt, muſt Eleazer come, 

A Foe to England, and a Friend to Roe 7 

Prieſts in Divinity rake little Pains, 

And with Religion feldom-crack their. Brains : 
This Want of Senſe made Eleazer run 

The firſt ro worſhip the ariling Sun. 

When Brother Prieſt arrived here from Rome; - 

Good Eleaxer did invite them Home x | 


Crew. 
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He took bis Coach, and mighty Stir he made 

To be avliſtant at the Cavalcade ; 

Bur yet thy Coachman, as the ACt expreſt, 

By nioſt was thought the betrer ſort of Prieſt, 
He wou!d not drive, nor Rome's black Fiends adore, 
When thou wer't but Poſtillionto the Whore, 
Whilſt bonelt S/aſh did for his Freedom ftrive, 
Thou, like the Devil, unto Rexpe didft drive ; 

Thy Brethren baniſlt by the preſent Reign, 
Thou longft. to view and wellcome here again, 
Not the lewd Levites, which arrive irom Rome, 
Are greater Villians than our Prieſts at home ; 
The Churches Warriors of thy pybald Band; 
"Thar Plague the Natives of this wretched Land, 
'T'hat blow the Coals and warmer Blood ferment, 
To caufe a Feaver in the Government 


Pl! mention but one more and then have done, 


"Tis. fighting Foſeah the Sov of Nun, 

Though he ro Men of Sence is a Buftoon, 

He ſerves to make a Spiritual Dragoon ; 

\What though he cannot Preach, or Pray, or Write, 
He *gainſt his Country and his King can hight ; 
He*s ſtrongly armed with a double Sword, 

'Fo fight God's Battels, and to preach his Word : 
WharWonders in the Field wete lately done, 

By fighting Toſuah the Son of Nun? - *' 

He bravely Adonmouth ayd his Force withſtood, 
And made the Weffery Land a Field of Blood ; 
There Foſuah did his reaking heat aflwage, 

On every Sign-Poſt Gibber up his Rage, 

Glutted wath Blood like ſome moſt Chriftan Tark, 
And ſcarce out done by Fefferies or KI; 

Yer now the Prieſt is grown a Rebel too, 

And, what MMonmothians did, himſelf can do ; 
Since thou like them arr equally to blame, 

Their Fate was to be hang'd, bethine the ſame. 


Should I of all the leſſer Villians tell, ; 
I: would a grear, a bulky Vollume fill, | 
Fit for the Devil's Library in Hell. 

Should I their lewdnefs and their crimes relate, 
"Their Luft, their Perjuries, their Fnvy, Hate, 
Their filthy Drunkennefs, their height of Pride, 
Their Avarice vet Lyxury behide ; 
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Their want of Goodneſs and their want of Segce, * 
And their Repentance in the future Tenle ; 
Their new coin'd Teners, which the Pulpits fill, 
Would tire Pelling's Paflive Lungs to tell. 

Hophine of old laid down his Rampant Whore, 
And thump't her Carcaſs at the Temple-Door ; 
But who can tell what Tricks our Prieſts do uſe 
Behind the Altar, and within the Pews ? 

The ancient Levites (as the times then ſtood) 
Were Men of Cruelry and Men of Blood, q 
The former harmleſs Bulls they did ſurpriſe, 

And near the Altar flew the Sacrafice ; 

Although the Butcher now does not take place, 
The Cruelty's entail d upen the Race : 

Our Prieſts are all deſcended from that Stem, 

Nero and Aretine are Saints to them ; - + 

Tcy oft the Blood of War in Peace have ſpill'd, . 
How many Priſons has their Mallice fill'd ? 

How many Widdows haye they made a Prey ? 
What Goods the holy Guzmans ſtole away! + 
Well may they grieve, now having loſt the Power, 
By which they Widdows Houſes did devour, 

'T hat Land's accurſt, hath reaſon to Jamenr 

Where Prieſts are made a piece of Government ; 
They dama our Souls and lead us weary Lives, 
Miſlead our Daughrers and debauch our Wives ; 
Whatever ſhew of Zcal the Prieſthood paints, 


- They are at beſt but Cucoldizing Saints ; 


The Pious Vermin, that moleſt a State, 

The Scource of all Diſorder and Debate : 

The bane of Princes, a 'Tumultuots Crew, 

Not ſatisfy*d with whar 1s old or new : | 

For Fames they underwent a wondrous Toll, 

And greas'd his Head with their Anoinating Oy] ; 
Bux when he to the Jeſuits rack*d about, 

They as the Devil with Prayer caſt him out ; 

Nor are they with their new made Monarch glad, 
(The Prieſts have {till a prongs to be mad) 
Though eafie, gentle and averſe to Blood, 

His only Crime, he's to his Foes too good ; 
Well may he have the Prieſts tro be his Foes, 
They even God Almighry would Depoſe, 
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